
The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Lord. The King and Qneenc and all are comming dovvne. 

Warn, In happy time* 

Lo d. The Q^ieene defires you to vfe fome gentle entertainment 
to Laertes, before you goe to play. 

Ham, Shee vvell inftrudts me, 

H ora. You will loofe my Lord. 

H am. I doe not thinke fo, fince hee went into France, I haue bin 
in continual! praftife, I Iball winne at theods ; thou would’ft not 
thmke how ill all’s heere about my heart , but it is no matter* 

flora. Nay good my Lord. 

H am. It is but foolery, but it is fuchakinde ofgame-giuing } as 
would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hora, If your mind diflike any thing, obay it. I will forcttall their 
repairs hether and fay?you a^e not fit. 

H am. Notawhitvve defie augury, there is fpeciail prouidmee in 
the fall of a Sparrowe, if it be, tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
it will be now, ificbcenotnowjyctitwillcome^hereadinesisall, 
fince no man of ought hee leanesjknowes what ift to leaue betimes, 
let bee. 

A table prepard, Trumpets , ‘Drums and Officers with Cnfhions } 
King, Queene, and all the ft ate Foiles, Daggers, and Laertes. 

r j 2 . * ‘j ' • J * 

King. Come Hamlet , come and take this hand from me. 

H am. Giue me your pardon fir, 1 haue done you wrong. 

But pardorfc as you are a Gentleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you mutt needs haue heard, how I am puniflit 
Wiib afore diftra&ion: what I haue done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake I heere proclaime was madnes. 

Watt Hamlet wronged Laertes ? neuer Hamlet* 

If Hamlet from himfclfe be tane away, 

And whenhee’s not himfclfe, doo’s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doo's it not,H amlet denies it. 

Who dooes it then Phis madnes. Ift be fo, 

Hamlet is of the fa&ion that is wronged. 

His madneff* is poore Hamlets cncmic. 

Let my diJclaiming from a purpof d cuill, 

Free me fo farre in your mott generous thoughts 
That I haue foot my arrowe ore the houfc 
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Prince ofDenmarke. 

And hurt my brother. 

laer. lam fatisfied in nature, 

VVhofe motiue in this cafe fhould Hirre me mod 
To my reuendge.but in my tearmes of honor 
I (land aloofe,and will no reconcilement, 
jiH by fome elder Matfters of knowne honor 
I haue a voyce and prefident of peace 
Jo my name vngor’d: but all that time 
J doe rectiue your offerd loue,like loue. 

And will not wrong it. 

H am. I embi acc it freely, and will this brothers wager 
franckly play. 

Giue vs the foiles. 

Laer. Come,one for me. 

Warn. He be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill fliall like a ftarre ith darkert night 
Stick fiery of indeed. 

Laer . You mocke me fir, 

H am. No by this hand. 

Jtwg-.Giue them the foiles young OJlricke,cofm Ham. 
You know the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your grace has layde tl>eodsa*th weaker fide. 

King, I doc not fearc it,I haue feene you both. 

But fince he is better, we haue therefore ods. 

Laer. This is to heany : let me fee another. 

H am. This likes me wel),thefe foiles haue all a length. 
Ostr. 1 my good Lord. 

King . Set me the (loopesof wine vpon the table, 

Jf Hamlet giue the fir ft or fecond hit. 

Or quit in anfwerof the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 

The King fliall drink e to Hamlets better breath. 

And in the cup an Onixe fliall he throw. 

Richer then that which foure fucceiliue Kings 
InDentnaikes Crowne haue worne: giue me the cups, . 
And let the kettle to the trumpet fpeske. 

The trumpet to the Cannoneere without, 

Fhe Cannons to thehcaucns,thc heauensto earth. 

Now 
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